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Who was undone by a Strumpet, that cauſed him to Rob his 
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Maſter, and murder his Uncle. 
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"F |  LLYouths of fair England, 
8 5 that dwell both far and near 


Regard my ſtory that i tell, 
and to my ſong give ear. 
A London lad 1 was, | 


a merchants Prentice bound; 


myname George Barnwelthar did ſpend 


y maſter many.a pound. 


: Take heed of harlots then, 


-and their enticing trains 3 


For by that means i have been brought 


to hang alive in Chains. 
As i upon a certain Day, 


was walking through the ſtreet, 
* y maſter's buſineſs 
About my maſter's buſineſs, 


a Wanton did i meet. 


ö A gallant dainty Dame, 


and ſumpteous in attire; 


With ſmiling looks ſhe greeted me, 


and did my Name require. 


Which when i had declar'd, 


ſhe gave me then a kils, 
And faid if i would come to her, 
i. ſhould have more than this. 
1 faith my boy ſaid ſhe, 
ſuchnews i can thee ww | 
art, 
then come where i do dwell. 
Fair Miſtreſs then quoth i. 
could i the place but know, 
This Evening i will be with you, 
for i abroad muſt go, 
For to gather ſome money in, 
that is my maſters due, | 
And e' er that i do home return, 
i comꝭ and viſit you. 


Good Bar nel then quoth ſfe, 


do tnou to Shoreduch come, 


And aſk for Millwouds houſe, 


next door unto the Gun. 
And truſt me on m truth, 
if taou Keep touch witi me, 


For my tri-n4d ſake, and as my heart 


; thou Halt right welcome be. 
Then parced we in Peace, 
aud home i paſſed right, 
So went abroad and gathered in 
by fix o' Clock at Night, 
An hundred Pounds and One, 
with bag under my arm, 
I went to Mrs. Millweodshouſe, 
and thought on little harm, 
Ana knocxuig at the door, 
ſtraitways herſelf came down, 
Ruſtling in moſt brave attire, 


Nor think it not immodeſty. 


her hood and ſilken gown. | 


Who, tho' her beauty bright 


ſo gloriouſly did ſnine, 

That ſhe amaz'd my dazling fight, 
me ſeemed ſo divine. 

She took me by the hand, 
and with a modeſt grace: 


And ſeeing now Tofair a Dame, 


with Foys that did abound; 


And for the ſame paid preſently, 


the ſum of twice three pound, 


An hundred Kiſſes then, 


for my farewell ſhe gave 


Saying, ſweet Barnwell when ſball i, 


again thy company have. 
O [tay not too long my Love, 
ſweet George have me in mind. 


Hier Wards bewitch* d my childiſbneſs, 


ſhe utter d them (o hind. 


Welcome ſweet Baruwell ther. ſaid ſhe So that i made a Vom, 


unto this homely Place. 
W'e ie ome ten thouſand times, 
more welcome than my brother ; 
And better welcome i proteſt, 
than any One or other. 
And ſceing i have thee found, 
as good as thy word to be, 
A nc:nely ſupper e' er we part, 
thou ſhalt here take with me. 
O pardon me quoth i, | 
{weet miſtreſs i you pray, 


For why out of my maſter's houſe, 


ſo long i dare not ſtay. 
Alas, good {1:, faid ſhe, 
are you lo ſtrictly tyed, 


next Sunday wit out fail, 


With my dear Sarah once again, 


to tell ſome pleaſant tale. 
As the hear me ſay ſoz, _ 
the tears fell from her Eyes, 


0 George, qruth ſhe, if they aoft fail, : 


thy Sarah ſurely dies. 


Tho long, yetlo! at lat, 


the appointed Day was come. 
That 7 muſt with my Sarah meet, 
having a mighty ſum 


money in my hand. 


unto her houſe went i, | 
TL hereas my Love upon her bed, 
in ſadilgſi fort did lie. | 


You may not with your deareſt friend, Vhadails my hearts delight, 


an hour or two abide 
Faith then the ca'e is hard, 
it this be ſo, quoth ſhe, 
would i were a Prentice bound, 
to live in a houſe with thee. 
Therefore my {ſweeteſt George, 


liſt well what i ſhall ſay, 


z 
el 


my Sarah dear, quath i ? 


| Let not ar Love lan.ent and grieve, 


; 
hing pine and die : 


nor ſig 


Bui tell me deareſt Friend, 
. * hat may thy woes amend, 
Aud thou halt lack ro means of beth, 


tho forty Ponnd i ſpend. 


And do not blame a Woman much, Vith tha: fhe turn d her head, 


her fancy to betray. 
Let not affections forc'd, 
be counted leud deſire. 


{ ſhould thy Love require. 
With that ſhe turn'd atide, 

and with a bluſhing red, 
A moanful motion ſhe betrayed, 

by hanging down her head. 
A handkerchief the had, 


„all wrought with filk and Gold, 


Now for to dry her rricklio6 tears, 
before her Eyes did held. 

This thing unto my fight, 

as Sonde rous five and ſtrange, 


Aud in my ſoul an, inward thought, 


it wrought a ſudden change. 
That i ſo wicked grew), | 
to take hei by the hand, 


Crying ſweet miſtreſs wny dB. 


4 


fo dull and penitive ſtand? 
Call mie no Miſtreſs now, 


but Sarah thy ſweet Friend, 


Thy Servant Sarah, honauring thee, 


Untill my Lite doth end. 
If thou would'ſt here alleuge, 
in years thou art a Boy, _ 
Thus was Adonis, yet was he 
fair Venus's only Joy. 
Thus i who ne'er belore, 
of Women fouud ſuch grace, 


Yee ſometimes fifty 


IF 


Then from my 


and ſicbly thus did ſay. 
O my ſweet George my grief is great, 
ten pounds i haveito pay, 


 * Unto acruel Mreich, 


and God he knows, quoth fhe, 
¶ have it wt: Piſh, riſe, guoth he, 


and take it here i me. 


Ten pounds, nor ten times ten, 
hall make my Love decay, 


Then from his bag iuto her lap, 
ten pounds he caſt ſtraitway. 
All blith and pleajant then 
to bangueting they go; 
She proffered him to lie with her, 
and ſoid it fhauld be fo. 
And after that ſame time, 
he gave her ſtore of Coin; 
ſon ounds at once, 
the which he aid purloin. 
Aud thus i did paſs on, 
untill my Majter then, 
Did call to hay; his Reckoning, 
caſt up among hi Men. 


The which when as i heard, 


i ineo not what to ſay 


For welli knew that i was out, 


tab huudrsd pound that day. 
: a/ler {trait, 
i ran in ſecret ſort, _ 


And unto Sarah Millwood then, 


my ſtats i did report. 


Hoping in this extremity, | 


That for acting! Bag 
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Zu how ſhe uſed this gouth, 


in this his extreem need, 


Ihe which did her neceſſity 


' ſo oft with money feed. 


"The ſecond Part beheld, © 


ſhall tell it forth at large, 


And ſhall a Strumpeis wiley ways, 


with all her tricks diſcharge. 


The.Second P A R & 75 


TERE comes Barnwell unto thee, But man we'll have money for thee, 


ſweet Sarah my delight, 
Jam undone unleſs thou ſtand 
my fal.hivs Friend this Night. 
Our maſter to command Accounts, 
has juſt. occaſion found; | 
And i am found vehind hand, 
above.two hundred pound, 


And kuivwing not (Fe 


what 1 * 
And his diſpleaſh he th) * 


my way to thee i take. 


* 
1 
thou wilt my ſuccou RK 


1nfatety here WWI K 
With that ſhe knit her brow, 
and looking all awry ag« 6 
\Quoth ſhe What cagi Ve 
with any 'Pren ice By. 
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to do, 


Thinkeſt thou that for all my ſpeech, But that he fear'd his maſter bad | * * 


that i would let the go: 
i wiſh is more than fo. 


i heard you but juit {wear, 
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gave Orders for his ſtay. 


Faith no ſaid ſhe, my Love to thee, Directly for his Uncle tnen 


he rode with might and main; 


Lou would not deal with prentice boys And with welcome and good Cheer, 


he did him entartain. 


Therefore they will not trouble you. A fortnight ipace he wayed there, 


My George hearken thine Ear. 
You'll Hot go to Night ſaid fize, 
let wnat chance will befall ; 


or elſe the Devil take all. 
So i was with ſtrong frauds byaſſed, 
and ſnar'd with fancy ſtill; 


And had no power to go away 


nor to withſtand her will 


So Wine and Wine 1 called in, 


and cheer upon good cheer, 


And nothing ia the World i thought 
- for Sarah's love too dear. 
| VW hilt i Was in her company, 


in Joy and merriment, 


And all too Little 1 did think, 


hat 1 upon her ſpent, 


Alig tor care and careful thoughts, 


zen all my Gold is gone, 


Vhs eber i light upon. 
, .. * 7 , 2 
My father's rich and then ſaid i, 
ſhall i want ſtore of Gold; 


And ſeeing you have ſtole:: and Fave.afor with a Father a ſin ſaid he, 


your matter's goods away z 
The cafe is bad, and therefore here 
thou ſhalt no longer ſtay. 


* 


that all which i did get, 


Why Dear, thou knoweſt, he ſaid, 
I gave aud did ſpend - it All | 


upon thee every whit. - 
Thou knoweſt i love thee well, 
thou could not aſk the thing, 
But that i did incontinent 
the ſame unto you bring. 
Quoth ſhe thou art a paltry Jack, 
t charge ne in ſuch fort, 
Being a \oman of credit good, 
and Known of good report. 
And therefore this 1 tel] the flat, 
be pac“ing with good ſpeed, 
Ido defy thee from my heart, 
and fcorn thy filthy deed. 
Is this the love and friendthip that 
thou didit to me proteſt? 


Is this the great Affection, which 


you ſcemed to express. 


Now fie on all deceitful ſhews, 


the beſt is, i may 1pced 
To get a Lodging any were, 
for money in my need. 


Thereſore falſe Woman farewell, 


-« whilſt twenty pounds do laſt, 


_ My Anchor in ſome other Haven, 


Will wich freedom caſt. $i 
Whc..: che perceived by his words, 
that hy had money ſtore; 
That ſhe: | 
it griev 4 her heart full fore, 
Therefore to call him back again, 
ſhe did tuppoſe it beſt: | 


Stay George ſaid ſhe thou art too quick 


for man 1 did but jeſt, 


ind gall'd him in ſuch ſort, 


may very'y make bold. 


I babe à ſiſter richly wed, 


{l{rob ger il want. - p 


Nay then, quoth Sarah, they may well 


cenſider , your ſcant. 
Nay likewiſe an Uncle i have, 
at Ludlow he doth duell, 


He is a Grazier, whe in Wealth 


doth all the reft excel, 
Eber 1 will live in lack quoth he, 
and have no Cain for thee, 
Tl rob his hauſe and murder hin, 
why ſhould you not guoth he. 
Were i a man, &er i would Haut, 
or live in poor Ejlate, | 


On Fathers, Friends, and all my Kin, 


my Talents i would grate. 
For without money George ſaid ſt, 
a an is but a bea/t, 


Aud bringing money thou ſhalt be 


always my 3 Gue/?, 


Hor ay vote ſhould pu be, 


iith twenty hues and cries, 
And with a I/arrant ſea che far, 
[Vith Argus's hundred Eyes. 


; Vt in my Hiuſe au ſafe ſhall be, © 


ſuch privy ways there be; 
That if they ſought an huiidred Years; 
they cauld not find out thee. 
And jo ceronſing in their Cups, 
their Pleajure to content, 
George Barnwell had in little time, 
bis money WWhilly ſpent. 
Aud being gone, to Ludlew then 
be aid provide to go, 


To rob his rich old Uncle, 


his Minion would it ſo. 
ad once or twice he thought to take, 
his Father by the IVay. h | 


Great ſtore of money he had took, 


Moſt ſuddenly within a Wood, 
And coming up to London Town, 
my Girl we ſhall have more, 


Pip, its no matter George, ſaid fheg 


And means to pt them any more, 


She call'd him Thief and Murderer, 


untill it chanced to, 
His Uncle with his Cattle did 
unto a market go. 


His Kinſman needs muſ ride with him 


and he ſaw right plain, 


in coming tome again. 


he ſtruck his Uncle down, 
And beat his Brains out of his head, 
ſo ſure he crack'a nis Crown. 
And eighty pounds in ready Caſh, 
out of his purſe he took; | 


the Country quite forſook. 
Unto Sarah Miilwood he came, 

ſnewing his ſtore of Gold; 
And how he had his Uncle flain, - 

unto he he plainly to d. 


% we the money haue; 8 
Ty haue good Cheer in gallant ſort, * 
and deck us fine aud b aue. | 5 
And thus ti cy lived in filthy ſort, 
till all is ſtore was gone, ( 


i wifi! poor George had none. 
And therefore now in railing ort, 
ſhe thruſt him out of door, 
Which is the juſt reward they get 
that ſpend upon a Whore. 
O do me not this foul diſgrace, 
in this my need quoth he; 


With all diſpight might be. 
And to the Conſtable ſhe ſent, 
to have him appichei ded,; 
And ſhew'd how far in each degree 
he had th Laws offended. 
When Barnwell ſaw her drift, 


to Sea he got ſtrait way: 


Here fear arfti dread of Conſcience, 


continually on him lay. 
Unto the Mayor of London then, 
e did a Letter write; 


. In which his own and Sarah's faults, 


he did at large recite. | 
By which ſhe apprehended were, 
and dovrn to Ludlow ſent, 


and there ſhe was condemn'd & hang'd | 


for murder incontiaent. | 


And there this gallant Quean ſhe dyed | 


this was her greateſt gains : 


F or Murder in Polonia, 


Was Barnwell hang'd in Chains. 
Lo! here's the end of Wilful Youths 
that after Harlots haunt, 5 


Who in the — of other Men, 


about the ſtreets do haunt. 
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Lindon ; Printed and ſold b L: How 
in Petiiceat-Lane, 5 5 ; 
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